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THE COMING OF THE DAISIES,
There's no life without {ts winter,
There's no year without its slest,
For the plotire must be shaded—
"T'is the bitter makos tho swoob,
And even In gern Docember,
Trustful Loarts can hear this stralo—
At the coming of the daisies,
Weo shall all bo glad again,

Unto the happlest being
The sad touch of grief will come,
And Nature must have hor sison
When the woods and streams are dumly,
But hoarts were not made for sorrow,
The mends will their groen regain,
And the coming of tho daivies
Bhall make us all glad ngain,

Oh! despairing hearts that murmur,
Hope s happy divams for you:
Darkness eannot rest forever
In the bosoms of the true.
Hear thizwhisper, in the breeres, —
In the beat of the warm rain—
At the coming of the dalels
Wo shall all bo glad aguin,

Have faith when life Is sorrowful
With memories of the dead;
Romomber there Is o summer
Whoro the leaves are never shed,
With face to that better country,
" Find hope in mygong’s refrain—
At the coming of the dalsies
The earth shall bo new agein.
— William Lyle, in Rochester Democerat,

MRS. BAKERS RELIGION.

DY FLOREXCE B. HALLOWELL,

“Mrs. Baker, ma wants (o know if you
can't coma nnd git up with granny to-
night. She's worse, and ma 'n Tilly's
'bout warn out,”

Mrs, Buker was frying erullers on the
kitchien stovo whon little Tom Marsh cxmo
in to deliver his messénge.  She had been
at work all dny, and wos tired, warm and
considerably out of tempor,  She was cer-
tainly in anything but a mood to confer
favors.

“No, I can't,” she mlplwrl, turning
upon little Tom n fuce scarlot from the
glow of the hot fire.  ““Younr mother ought
to know better'n to send for me. 1 told
her only yesterday that T was up to my
eyes iu work, and that 1 expected com-

to-morrow.  She'll bhave to find

gome one clse, Goodness knows, 1 put

myself out enough for folks without being

ealled on to be a siek-nurse,” and she re-

sumed her frying, while Tom ran home to
is mon-success,

““Mother, " said Madge, coming into the
kitchen just ns Mrs, Baker, having fin-
fshed the frying of the crullers, was re-
moving the kettle of lnrd from the stove.
“I've fixed the spare room up benutifully,
I know you'll be plessed with it. And
to-morrow I'll fill the mantel-vases with
flowers just before Mr. and Mrs. Spear
come. And mother,” very timidly,
“would you be willing for mo to ask the
Shakespeare club to meet here noxt Tues-
duy evening? They have never met here,
and I've been s member over o year, ",

“You must be out of your sonscs™
snid Mre, Baker, crossly, ** Do you sup-

g0 1'd let two dozen people come Lrape-
sing overmy parior carpet, and breaking,
tearing and burping everythingi I'm
not 5o foolish,”

“You spenk ns if they were s0 many
wild aniwals, mother,” said Madge, in
tone of some resontment,

“They not like wild animals,” said
Mrs Buker. “I'd like to know if they
didn’t burn up one of Mrs, Clurke's lace
‘eurtaing "

“*That was an accident,” said Madge,
“and not likely to ocour s seoond time.
Mary Lewis lr.uulml n gas jot to onw side
80 ns to soe the glass better, and didn't
notice that sho pushed it right into the
curtain, Mrs. Clarke didn't blame her
at all.”

i Bhe can afford to have her curtaing
burned up, perhaps. I can’t. Don't
argue the snbject, Madge, When 1 say
‘no’l mean it, as you ought to have
learned by this time,”

1 have learned that and a good many
other things, too, mother. I know I
often wish 1 was Dback at bourding-
school.”

“1t’s like you to say that!
your ingratitude.”

“1 don't mean to be ungrateful; but I
know you don't make things very pleas-
ant for me at home, BSusie Clarke could
have tho club st her house every night in
the week if she wanted to.”

Hhere, that's enough! Go upstairs
until you ean learn to control your tom-
per,” said Mrs. Baker, going into the

g1 snd Madge went out, closing the
mﬂhind her with a good deal of un-
necessary noise.

-

It shows

“You Jook tired, Sarah,” said John |

Baker, coming in us his wile was putting
supper on the table,

“I've good causo to look so," was tho
response, ‘‘I've worked like a gulley
slave ever since sunrise.”

“Where's Madge beeni”

#0h, 1 never depend on Madge,  And
I might work my fingors to the bone
without its affecting her in the least,”

“Youdo the child injustice, Surah,

Boo.

“You never see very for,”

“Perhaps wol.  By-the-wuy,"” with o
vary naturnl wish to chauge the subject,
“Iirmn Long shot old Miss Btarr's cow
to-day.
it ever broke into his corn-patch ngain,
The old ladv's 'bout wild over it,"

“8urves her right ! said Mrs, Baker,

ourtly.
"'lg:at ain't Christian-like. Barah.”
“He gave her warnings enongh, " said
. Buker, “und she knew he was the
sort of wman to keep a promise ol that
kind. ')\'hy didu't’ she keep the cow
upy
“31\'0 safd the creature would bresk
loose no mutter how she tied her, And it
does seem o burd caso, The cow was

Bhe's wlways willing to help, ns furus 1|
L]

|

You know he suid he would if | the only frue kind

the old lady’s only su l;on

ing, Hnrnll.yif we’cnnr o't do somelhing
for hoer? You being on the relief com-
mittee, you know, could easily—"

“iJohn Baker, do you suppose—do you
notunlly supposo I'm going to lHft one
fingor to help that old woman who in-
pulted me ten yours agoi It would look
woll for me to be rushing to hor ald now.’

“1 think help would look better comin®
from you than from any one elso, Barah.
She'd know ,rnu';’l forgiven the past, and
that your religion meant somothing.”

“Wheon ghe comes to me and nsks my
wnrd an for what ghe did ten years ago,

Il think about helping her,” said Mrs,
Baker, coldly, ill-pleased at her husband's
criticism, *‘I do my duty ns far as I seo
it, and 1 flatter myself I'm as good as the
general run o' folka,"

The entrance of Madge prevented
further conversution on the subject, and
with a heavy sigh John Baker wook his
seat at tho supper-table. Ile noticed
that his daughter's eyes were very red,
but did not question fier about. them, for
he suspected the cause of their condi-
tion., But he was more than usually
kind in his manner to her, and on rising
from the table slipped o silver dollar in
her hand, ring: “Buy yourself
some little t, darling.”

The unexpected gift, coupled with
the tender words, proved too much for
Madge in the over-strained condition
of her nerves.  Throwing her arms about
her father's neck, she laid her head on
his breast and burst into a tempest of sobs
and tears. And tho eyes of the father
were dim as he tried to soothe her,

“This is perfectly ridiculous,” said
Mrs. Bakoer, exasperated at the scene.
Y 0One would think the girl was seven
vears old instend of seventeen, Leave
the room, Mndge, and don’t come back
again until you ean hohave yourself.”

“ You're too hard on the child, Sarah,™
sald John Baker, as Madge went out,
sobbing wildly. “Sne's all we've got,
and we'd ought to make her home
happy."

“And do you pretend to say that I
make it unhappy?” demanded Mrs,
Baker. ‘' You just spoil her out of all
reason. She don't know what she really
does want, and so she makes mountains
out o’ mole-hills. 1f she had to drudge
ns Lucy Cole decs she'd have room for

complaint. T wish you wowldn't put
notions into her head. I have work
enough to her without your |

setting her up to think herself abused.”

John Baker said no more, He knew
by long experience that further argu-
ment would be useless, Barnh called
herself a Christinn, and was one of the
most nctive members of the Calvary
churchy every Thursday evening her
voice was heard in prayer-meeting, and
she held prominent positions on various
committecs appointed by the elders. 8ho
was always ready to join in plans to pay
the church debt; she was the chiefl
worker in overy fair and sociable; her
contributions te the poor box and to the
foreign missions were always large,
and the minister depended greatly
upon her help in every scheme
in  which prictical  energy  was
required.  But her religion seemed to
drop from her heart like a cloak from
her shoulders when she entered her own
home. Bhe did not appear to think it
necessary to exercise it there at all.  The
entle reproofs of her good-natured hus-
wand and the rebellion of her preity
daughter only irritated her without bring-
ing her to see where she erred.  She was
very angry now, and bogan to clear the
table with unusual energy. But as John
took his hat and went out on some er-
rand at the village postoflice, and she
was left alone, she grow calmer, and by
the time the dishes were all washed and
put away her irritation was slmosgt for-
gotten,

“1 guess I'll run over and see Mrs,
Marsh o minute," she said to hersell, as
she took off her big gingham apron and
bung it up. ** Like as not that Tom told
hor nll 1 said, 1e's one to enjoy making
# fuss, and I don't want any lhard fecl-
ing. SoI'll just step over and tell hor
myself why I can't sit up with hor
mother,"

Mrs. Mursh and Mrs, Baker were very
near neighbors, and had always been
very intimate. They were accustomed
to running into the houses of each other
at any hour without the ceremony of
s ring or & knook, und so Mm. Baker
wont utound to the back of the house
when ‘she rmeached Mra. Marsh's, und,
finding the kitchen door open, stepped
in ut once,

As she did so she heard the sound of
voiges in the adjoining room, the door of
which was ajar. '

She had advanced half-way across the
kitchen, intending to make hor presence
known, when the sound of her own name
spoken by n voice which she recognized
as belonging to Mrs. Long, another
neighbor, inpde her pause,

#Mrs. Baker's peiizion rE'll'f. the kind
that stands soup and water," this woman
wis suyiog, ‘It hasn't made w spark o
dif'rence in her. 8he's as stiff-necked
ns cver, Sho may be good at rushin’
round to society meetin's, but as for
mukin' personal sacrifices, it ain’t in
her,"

Mes, Baker heard, nnd trembled with
indignation, but worse was to come,

vshe cortainly dossn't carry her relig-
ion with her into her daily life™
gnid the voice of Mes. Marsh, “‘and that's
of religion, I think.
Bhe keeps hers for show, not for use.
I'm intimate enough at her house to know
that "

“She bottles It up and takes the cork
out ouly on Sundays and at prayer-
moestings,” and Mms. Baker recognized
Tilly Mursh's high treble.  *“It's & con-
velent kind of rehiglon, you see.  Hut
it don't impose upon any one but her
pell.”

“When o person  makes professions,
they'd oughtor stand. by them every day
in the year,” s Mrs. Long. *‘Mm.

. I waa think-

Daker proaches a sight, but she don't
practice wuth an ythinﬁ;l"

For a moment Mys. Baker was tempted
to rush into the next room and frankly
toll hor noighbors * what she thought of
them (" but angry as she wuL an in-
stant’s deliberntion convineed her that
suich o course would be highly iniu-
dicions, and miérht. Iead to a soandal
which would afford the village gossip
for months to come. 8o, without giving
any intimation of her presence, she hur-
rietléy left the house.

“Ho this is how my neighbors talk of
me behind my baok!” she murmured, as
she resched her own kitchen again, and
threw off her hat and shawl.  “Thisis
how I am tradueed beenuse I would not
sit up all night with & querulous old
woman,"

She was very, very angry; but gradual-
ly she grew calm, and began to think
over gquietly all she had heard. The
longer she thought, the more ressonalie
seemed the charges which had been
brought against her. Had she brought
her religion into her daily life? Whas it
not true that it was kept more for show
than for wear? Bottled up, as Tilly had
said, and the cork taken out only on Sun-
days in prayer-meeting. Had her re-
ligion made her more lenient to the
faults of her daughtert Had it caused
her to be more gentle and kind to her
husband? Had it caused her to forgive
old Miss Starr an offense of ten yoars’
utsntlin%}

Poor Mrs. Baker! the truth brought
home to her thus roughly from other lips
did more toward opening her oyes to her
own pnst conduct than any advice or
eounsil, however kindly meant, could
have done,

When John came in at 10 o'clock he |

was surprised to find his wife in tears,
Such a sight was extremcly novel to say
the least, and he was very much dis-
tressod by it. But he was not given any
key to the mystery. Sarah took up her
candle and went to bed withont a word.

Madge thought her mother strangel
silent and subdued the next morning, an
watched her with soms anxiety.

“I'm afraid mother's going to be sick,”
she said to her father, following him out
into the fard when he went to the pump
for a pail of water.

“She does act sorter queer,” admitted
John. **We must jest be iutle with her
and not answer her back if she gets
ri]ed."

As Muadge came back into the kitchen
again her mother looked up from the pan
of milk she was ekimming,

*You can have your club meet here on

Tuesday if you choose, Madge,” she said.
“I'ye thought better of what I'sald yes-
tardag."
*'0h, mother, how good of you!" eried
Madge,
which Mrs. Baker received very kindly.
““We shall be ever so careful of the ear-
pet and curtains, And I want to tell
you, mother, thut I am sorry I made such
a fuss lnst night. It was ridiculous, as
you gsuid, and I'm ashamed of myself.
And I heg your pardon for speuking to
you ns [ did, teo.”

“We'll both forget all about it," said
Mrs. Bakor; “and now"—as John came

in with the water—'*I want to hold & |

consultation about Miss Starr, Itisonly

right that we should do what we can to |

help her,  What do you say toa sub-
scription to buy her another cow, Jehn ¥
I should think we could gaise enough to
buy her a milker guite as good as old
Queen,

“Just the thing!" exclaimed John.
“You have such a clear head, Sarah! I'll
put my name down for three dollars.”

YAnd I will carry the subscription-
paper around," suid Mudﬁu. “I'm a first-
clags beggar, you know!

The news that Mrs, Baker had under-
tuken to rostore to Mrs, Starr her means
of livelihood flew nbout the village like

wildfire, nned a handsome sum was soon |

ragised for the old lady, whose gratitude
to her former enemy wis very touching.
She could not say enough in Mrs Baker's
priise,

The fivst step Is always the hardest,
Mrs, Baker found it not at all diffienlt 1o
keep ou in the new path into which she
had stepped, There were, vory unturally,
times when she forgot her new resolutions;
but the thought of Miss Tilly's remark
about her religion was always sufficient
to give hor strength to begin again,

“lHow gond of you, Mrs. Baker, iotake
up the cause of that poor Ars, Starrl"
said Tilly Marsh, one day, when she met
hoer neighbor in the village street,

“It was only my duty,” said Mrs. Baker,
“1 was the only person to see to her, you
know, since 1 am on the rolief commit-
tee,”

When Miss Tilly went home she said
to her mother that she felt sure they had
done Mrs, Baker injustioe in thinking her
vainglorious and seltish.

“Porbhaps we did,” spid Mres, Marsh,
41 don't understand her lately, She isn't
ot all as she used to be. Sowething has
changed her. T wish I knew what it
was."" Butshe never did.

How to Preserve the Yoiee.

Emmus Abbott, the singer, says:
“There is only one way to preserve the
voice that 1 know of and that is so sim-
ple that it should not be forgotten. The
secret is, don'v foree it. Don't force it
ot any time, buy especially do not foree
it into practice, I know it used to be
the custom to teach a singer to bellow
everything, but to bellow is not to sing,
and [ am not an artdst because 1 rush
at everything with all the wind of »
blacksmith's forge. 1 used to imagine
that it was necessary to howl in order to
show thwmt I eould sing, but T kunow bet-
ter now, And who bave tunght ms so,
you would ask? My answer is ouly threg
other women, but thoss theee are Jennle
Lind, Albooi and Adeling Patti

Goeorgin now hns o law requiring hotels
that do not use real butter to display a
sign ooalpll:uotulya “This bouse usé
o L1

running to kiss her—a caress |

DANGERS OF THE OCEAN.

GRAFRIC ACOCOUNT OF THE GREAT-
HET LOAS EVER ENOWN.

I The Disnster of 1752-30,000 Men and

S100,000,000 of Property Go (o the

Bottom ol the Atlnutic.

The recent sinking of the steamer Dan-
fjol Bteinmann, near Sambro light, and
|the dreadful loss of life socompanyl
| the oceaslon, renders, in connection wit
the summer Legim to Europe, all matters
pertaining to ocean truvel of interest.

Ocean disasters are of no rare ocour-
rence, but one took place over a hungdred
years ago whose very age makes it nows
to the present generstion. It was an
American-Atlantic gale, and one fleot
went down in it whose loss of human
Mves and property is unparalieled in his-
tory. How many vessols and mon went
down in that great September gale of
1782 will never be known; butout of
the great *‘Blue Field" fleet, on its
homeward way from the West Indies
to England, and composed of about 100
ships, consisting of richly ladened mer-
| chantmen, convoying men-of-war, and

captured frigates and war vossels,
over sixty were never heard of, 890,000
men of that single fleect went down to
their graves in the Atlantic, and it was
estimated that the loss to England jvas
}dimtl £20,000,000, or $100,000,000.

Truly for four days’ work there is noth-
m%in the world’s history to reach it,
an thot:ﬁh it occurred but yestoer-
day—to-day it is nearly forgotten,
land of the thousands who pass
the Newfoundland Tbanks it is
| & very small percontage who know of the
great graveyard of 1782 that Jies in their
close vicinity. This doomed fleet was
sent back from the Musquito coast in
charge of Admiral, afterward Lord
Graves. Lord Rodney was in ::ommnmI
| of the British vessels, sud in conneotion
with 8ir Thomas Hood, had captured nu-
merous French men-of-war from the
Counts de Grasse and d’Estang, as well
ns American vessels and heavily-londed
merchantmen from both nations, These,
with o large fleet of British merchant-
men, all well loaded; t rts and ves-
sels returning with the sick and disabled,
were placed under convoy of Admiral
Graves, and the protection of the flag-
|hi£ Ramillies, seventy-four guns, Canada
and Centaur seventy-four guns esch,
frigate Pullas, thirty-six guns, Viile-de-
Paris, 110 guns, war vessels Glorienx,
Caton, Ardent, Jason, Hector and a num-
ber of others. It has been estimated thut
there were 8,500 cannon in this great
fleet, of about one hundred vessels, The
vessels started on their disastrous voyage
July 25, and made slow progress against
heavy winds, On September 10 & heavy
{;nle sprang up in the afternoon, and on
soard the flagship Ramillies the top.gal-
lant yards and masts were sent down, the
sails furled and the ship brought to under
a mainsail on the larboard tack.
The fleet was well bunched around the
Aagship and the other vessels speedily fol-
lowed {-‘mr example so far as practicable.
During the night the wind was a gale,
when at 8 o'clock on the morning of the
17th it whirled around into a directly
| opposite quarter, took the Ramillies by
the lee, her main and mizzen masts went
| by the board, the foretop mast fell over
the starboard bow, numbers of the yards
broke in their slings, the tiller snapped,
the rudder was nearly torn off, and in
thirty seconds this great, mortal ginnt
lay a wreck on the crumpled tops of a
seething ocean, swept to a dead-level by
| a hurricane’s knife-like hand. How many
| of the consorting vessels went down in
| that awful blast will never be known,
Nobly the greéat Ramilliea stood up
against fate, Her copper sheathing was
beaten off, the oakum lctt her seams and
the wators poured in. Now came the
fight for life. Gun afier gun, cable after
| cuble, shot after shot and bower after
bower, given over asa sactifice to
the wrath of the deep. Whips and

vivors, and man into Portsmouth, Eng- |
land, October 4. Tnere she scattored
the news of the dire fate that had over-
tuken the majestic Blue FieM fleet. Tho
news was speedily wafted neross the |
chanuel to France, and the French priva-
teers swarmed forth to waylay the un-
proteeted incoming victims of the gale,
aad captured a number, So that after
escaping the jaws of the hurricane many
fell into the prisons of France,—Pitts-
burg Chroniele- Telegraph,

The value of amber, familiarized na the
substance is in “smokors’ requisites,’ is
far greater than the majority imagine,

for the mouthpieces of pipes and for jso-
Inted ornaments, and though the prices
charged for even such specimens as thesp
aro far above their actusl worth, they are
comparatively cheap. Innecklaces, how-
ever, where every bead has exnctly to

requiring to be cut from a single piece of
considerable size, the cost and real worth
of the fossil gum rises so rapidly that in
oertain cases it deserves, if the money
charged for it be any criterion, to rank
with the “precious” minerals, and many
pieces of amber in the rough state are
worth more than their bulk in
gold. Yet even this does not ap-
pronch by a long way the esteem in
which antiquity held electron; for not
only was amber the oldest of gems, and
therefore, in o measure, magnified by
traditional reputation, but it was sup-
posed to possess amazing occult proper-
ties. It was worn all over Northern Italy
4s a preventive of goitre, just as it isworn

man against the evil eye, More fower-
ful than sorcery and witchoraft, it was
an amulet that made poisons harmless;
Fround up with honey and oil of roses,
t was a specific for denfness, and with
Attic honey, for dimness of sight. Nor
is the clnim of medicinal virtue alto-
gether without foundation, in fact, for
*its efficacyns a defence of the throat
against chills"—owi probubly to
“the extreme warmth when in con-

tact with the skin and the circle
of electricity so maintained”—has
been tested and substantiated. The

ancients, however, were not content with
mystic curative powers in the solid sub-
stance, for they ascribed valuable prop-
erties to it in combustion, admiring the
periume that resulted not only for its re-
sinous fragrance, but for its healthful-
ness, thereby Innocently detecting in the
fossil pine gum the same virtues that
modern physic attributes to the living
pines, fn many parts of the BEast, es-
pecinlly in  China, where prodigieus
quantities of Prussian amber are con-
sumed, this substance is preferred to all
others for insense; and thus the Buddhist
shrines in the palaces of Pekin and the
holy palaces of Mohammoedan Mecea
alike owe the fragrance of pious fumes
to the same strange, beautiful source—
the dead fir forests of a pre-historic BEu«
rope, Nevertholess the chief charm,
both for the pnst and present, lies in the
positive beauty of a mineral,

Franklin and Adams as Room-Mates.

Here i3 o funny old story which has
never seen print, and it is troe, having
come down aumong the traditions of the
old families of Massachusetts, says a
Boston lady: Some time during the revo-
lutionary period, or a little after, John
Adams tl Benjomin Franklin were dis-
patched from Philadelphia, I believe, to
this State, on a public errand. Adoms
had s mortal antipathy, shared by him
along with the majority of mankind nt
that day, against the night air.  He be-
lieved that if ho kept his bedroom win-
dow open even acrack st night he would
surely die. Franklin, on the other hand,

was 4 disbeliever in the theory of danger
in the night air, and he had many argu-
ments with Adams thereon.  Circum-

buckets and pumps were going in all | stances and the crowded condition of
directions. Raw hides were stretehed und | many of the taverns they stopped at on
nailed fore and aft. It all prolonged the | their journey eastward compelled them

veasel's life, but could not save it,
lnntly shoe fought for existence until the
| evening of the 10th. Then a part of her
orlop-deck was in her hold, her senms
were gaping wide, she was » shaky rib-
work of looss Dbolts and timbers, and
evidently settling forward, Some of the
merchantmen that still remsined above
water with their spirs gone und sides
stove came a8 neuar to the resvue os pos-
sible, and with wvast difficulty the ecrow
of the Rumillies woas geattored smong
them. This done, and with a hatred of
the storm that had wreeked their gallant
vessel, a hatred that a staman alone
knows, the torch was applied to her
magazine and the brave ship, with her
last gusp, defied her cnemy nnd beenme
hor own executioner,
of the Ramillies. Of the rest of that
great fleet, the gigantie Ville de Parls,
with her 2,000 souls, went down with all
on board, and not a mortal eve saw hor
sink, The Centaur, Glorieux, Heetor
| (men-of-war) and & pumber of the mer-

Such was tho fate | and Ben began to  reason

Gal- |frm.1uuutly to ogeupy the same room,

nnd often the same bed. Adams
plways opposed mising the window,
and poor Ben pearly suffocated and’ re-
\'llt!lf Adums on waklng for his wretched
theory of the deadly eflects of nature's
universal medium of breath. Ono night
Ben slyly raised o window in their com-
mon chamber, but Adams, on the alert
for lis friend’s little gaumes, insistod that
it should be closed at once,
Ben: “Now, Mr. Adams, we'll go to bed
with the window up, and 1 will show
*vou why it will not be harmful to usto
permit it to stuy open, If 1 cannot con-
vince vou of the reasonableness of my
theory, I will mysclf get up and close
the window.”" Adams weakly conseuted,
with him.
Finally poor Adams was talked to sleep,
and Den tranguilly resigned himself b
slumber, Next moming  great was
Adams' horror at finding the window up,
but not having died during the nighs,
anil feeling uo il effects from hiving

chantmen went down hke the vast Paris— | bresthed the uight sir, he beenme o con

with nong tosce their death and none left
to tell the tule of their finnl miseries, Of
tho others, some were soen to sink, the
alurm gongs of others were heard, and
some waore seon to drive belore the gule,
mastloss, rudderless and helptess. About
twenty-five vessels out of the hundred
comprising the fleot nre supposed to have
kept atloat.  These resched different
ports in sad plights. Some brought up
at Halifax, some m Plymouth Bound,
others st Bristol, at Irish ports and in
Fronce. This last refuge served o be
the mockery of misory, The line-ship
Canadu, seventy-four guns, wos sighitou
by the suruivors of the American-Atlan.
tic torpisdo hall hull down, havisg her
main-top and mizgen-musts gous, with
her muin vard sloft und the suil blowy
from the gusket.  The impression was
| that she would go down to the Lottom,
| But she did not.  With & marvelously
| fleet hoel she outstripped the entire sur-
-

vert to sly Benjumin’s night-air thoory.
The suthor of a history of America duy-
ing the coloninl epoch told me this ance.
dote na somothing nmusing, which has
hitherve escuped Ly pe.
T ————
France of all Buropzan countries has
the largest percentage of electors to the
popnlition, 26,585 to every 100 inhabi-
tants; Switzerland, with 22,55, stunda
seoond ; Gormany thied, with 20,08, Den-
murk fourth, with 15.16; England fifth,
with 8,43,

Krapp is bailding = hammer that
Wfirha ity tons and will gost over two
wmillion dollars, No doubt such a bham-
mer will come haudy during house-clean-
fng, but wo shouldu't lke to hold the
tack. —Philadedphia Call,

A “frof ;{er settloment” is frequen
mada witgulhnlcun. prenty

Amber and Its Uses, |

Bmall pleces of indifferent quality suffice |

match its fellow, or in the larger articles, |

to-day by the people of Arabia as & talis- |

Said crafty |

JUDGE NOT.
Judgs not; how mueh of wrong ia dons
How many hearts with sorrow wrung
Purer, perhaps, than thine; '
Bacnuse stspleion, like s blight,
Hus chunged thair hope to gloom’t nighh
Thongh brightly hope did shine.

Judge noty how many s soul has been

Driven by seorn to desds of sin,
Which had been pure without

Believe not all reports as trus,

But give to them what is thelr due.
An ever-honest doubt.

Judge not; what right lmve wa to gy,

“Our brother meaneth harm alway,”
But lot us rather give I

Thnt Christian grace of charity,

Which we would ware given, if we
Under reproach should live.

Our judgment, what a hasty thingl
And oh! how deadly is its stingl

The one it strikes must bear
Porhaps for years the wound it gives;
And still the sear the wound outlives,

Ob, let us then bawars!
~The M

HUMOR OF THE DAY,

A false profit—Til-gotten gaina
Always pgetting into scrapes—Nub

| mege. “
“Do take somemore of the les,
| Mr. Blood, for they go to the any-
| way."—Hareard Lampoon.
Colored waiters are the best, What-
ever is said at the table they will be surs
| to keep durk, —New Orleans Ttem,

“Half & loaf is better than no leisure,™
remarked the tramp, aa he settled hime
solf for nnap on o park bench,—Now

| York Lire.
| A young woman is about to open a
cigar dtore in New York, Weo have ne
doubt she will have capital to back her,—
| Boston Bulletin. .
Jay Gould’s income i reckoned to be
at the rate of $0 & minute, When s man
asks him for a minute it means some-
thing, —Statesman. X £

The sunsets are still red, whichis more

than ean be said of a ;fwlt many scien-
titic articles hciUF Tpub ished on the sub-
jeet.—Uinecinnats Times-Star,

A Japanese woman dresses her hair nir
only once in four days. This gives the
rest of the family an oceasional glance ab
the mirror,— Bismarel Tribune.

When freedom from her mountain height

Unfurled hor standard to the breeze |
Bhe gave the ludies perfect right

To do all things—just as plonse.
—Uhivago Sun,

A man has been srrested in London for
simply laying up something for a rai
|lluy. In his room over ning hun

umbrellas were discovered,—Norristown
HHerald.

A preacher having married o couple in
the ulmrnh the other day, unfortunately
| gave out as the very next hymn, *‘Alis
taken souls that dream of Heaven."—
Chicago Sun,

“You can lead a horse to the water,
but you ean't make him drink,” says the
old saw. You couldn’t make some men
drink, either, if you took them to &
hydrant.—Hawkeye,

A young dude once went to Tuhiti,
But the natives nll though

s a

Thay would flud him so
on S R

, to put it more

s " L The Judge,
There is probably nothing in this
| transitory world that will yield 1
| and quicker returns on the amount

vested, than poking a wasp with your
P52 b focls wollvisChitumer

finger to see if he
Sun,

*Into the lilt of love’s blithe messure
| there has crept a curious jar and halt,"
sings Ella Wheeler. It appears that Ella's
| P8, too, comes down to the gate some-
‘ times in his largest pair of boots,— Gour-
|

-

ser-Jowrnal,

A Philndelphia man compels his
doughter to eat onions every night for
supper, nnd thus assures  himself that he
can shut the house at 10 o'clock without
locking in o strange young man.—2Hur-
| lington Kree Iress, L

Kaiser William, King George, of
Greece, and King Christian, of Denmark,

[ will meet this summer in Weisbaden,
[ Opposition summer resorts will have to
{ hold a pretty good hand to beat throe
Kings. —Norristown Herald,

A Unnul siroet storekeeper conceived
und executed the plan of putting up the
| wign, “Admission Free,” over the door of

his store, aud his place has been vrowded
| evor since, The wvorsge human being
does love a free show,—Picayune,

Some one says ‘‘ne thoroughly occu-
vied man wus ever miserable.” The
i'hilmlrl shin News is convineed that that
mun evidently doesn's know what it is te

| attempt the feut of kKeoping twin babies
| quiet while their mother goss to ehurch.
| *Yes," said the English nobleman, *“I
waus (isgusted with Newport.  Why,
there were two other carls there when |
arrived, and 1 didn't begin to monopolize
all the attention,  America is becoming
too overrun with noblemen, — Ronten Posf.

A lietle follow with wtall, stalwart wife
wis asked by o friend if the contrnst bo.
tweon them didn't often expose him to
mortifying remarks,  +O0h, 1 don'v mind
that," he  said, cheerfully, *but since
Barah's grown npear-sighted, 1 have to
look sharp for feur she'll step on me,"'—

| Brovklyn Eagle,

Olara Morris ways her “‘stuge toars are
real tewrs,” “Well, great Seott, they
ought to bw! She's paid enongh for
them.  The dew of & woiusn.gettiog $600
for weeping and then palming off Tu.tlu.-

| tion weeps ou an upsuspicions, confl

b nudience that hus pald $1.50 for rosety
seats ! Why, we didu't suppose %
getor or actiess of prxn nen;.’o ;|
cry anytbing but real teary, ou can
u{ucl’tlw gwpcrly man to Turnish ewe:
tion, we don't supposs. —Hawke) &



